THE GOOD FORTUNE MOUSE
A short story by Connie and Jayne Meek

A long time ago near the Roman baths in Bath lived a girl called Dana. She was the niece of a Roman general. She was a happy child, especially when she was allowed to bathe in the special water of the Roman baths. She played around the edges of the water, hiding around the pillars and laughing with her friends.

One day she didn’t have a game planned, so one of her friends suggested they played hide and seek in the water. Dana liked the idea, because she was a good swimmer and knew the baths inside out.

She jumped in the water and swam down to the bottom. The water was warm and she felt very clever when she decided to hide in a little cave at the edge of the bath. Holding her breath she put her hand down on a stone. She felt something sticking out of a gap. She pulled it out and needing to breathe, came to the surface. ‘Found you!’ shouted her friends. But Dana didn’t care. She looked into her hand and saw a tiny bronze mouse. Immediately she realized this was the very same mouse that her uncle had talked about. She couldn’t believe it! She remembered her uncle telling her about a magic bronze mouse that he had had as a boy. He had rubbed it and it had taken him to a forge where he saw shields and helmets and swords being made. This experience had made him want to be a soldier, and eventually he had become a General. ‘What will happen if I rub the mouse?’ she wondered. ‘What will happen to me?’ 

She rubbed it and found herself in the most famous hairdressers in Bath! She watched the ladies work and was amazed at what they did. ‘I will be a hairdresser when I am older,’ she told herself. 

Dana kept the little mouse with her as a lucky charm and thought it helped her in her life. One day when she was playing with her friends again around the baths she slipped on a wet tile and the mouse fell from her pocket and with a bubble, sank to the bottom of the water. She tried desperately to find it, but couldn’t.

Many years later, whilst Dana was working as a professional hairdresser, her daughter ran into the room and told her she had just found a little bronze mouse in the baths. She had rubbed it and she had suddenly found herself in a palace watching a chef preparing for a royal wedding! She told Dana that she knew that one day she would be getting married at that palace and would be a very important person.
Dana knew this was true. The little mouse had done its work again.

